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dog for a walk. But that does not matter. The man
revealed in his writings is very likable, is he not?
You know where he stands, he has wide sympathies,
clear and enlightened ideas, a quick mind, a vein
of humour that is for ever giving us pleasant sur-
prises, and never leaving a sting or bitter feeling.
It might even be a profitable little exercise to run
through the essays hunting for his confessions of per-
sonal peculiarities and the little human weaknesses
that somehow seem to endear great men to us.
Do you recall such phrases as these? " I am as much
a child as anyone when the hammer and the anvil
are playing their primeval music." Or: "We are
most of us slackers at bottom and in need of the
discipline of a time-table to keep us on the move."
" If I could put oS writing this article till to-morrow
I should easily convince myself that I hadn't time
to write it to-day." Or this: " I have been catching
trains all my life, and all my life I have been afraid
that I shouldn't catch them."
But if all this is true there still remains another
very important matter to consider. By what means
does Alpha convey to us so much pleasure, and set
us thinking? In other words, what of his art and
workmanship? You may be conscious that you are
sitting in a very comfortable chair, or travelling in
a first-rate motor-car, and presently begin wonder-
ing how such comfort or speed has been attained.
What is the design and the material? Let us think
of these essays from that point of view-